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THE STORY OF THE AIR-SEA RESCUE SERVICE. 











"scramble! enemy formation sionteo!" 


















"I M hit! i ll have to bale out! 







































"I WONT DIE ALONE!” 

























JUNGLE TROUBLE FOR JONAH! 














"EXPLOSIVES ALL SET!” 
































HUNDREDS OF OERMANS-AND THEY'RE ALL LOOKING FOR THE FLIERS! 














"LOOK-AN AVALANCHE! 










































"THIS LOOKS LIKE TROUBLE! ' 















WE FIGHT FOR SKY GOD! 











































"DO NOT LET HIM ESCAPE!" 














'RON FOR YOUR LIVES!” 














































"I WILL DESTROY THEM BOTH!" 






























LOOK - « JAP PATROL!’ 



































m 















' WE WILL BURN THEM OUT!" 






















